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None - one shot 


"Kirk!" Lars stuck his head around the living room door, where he saw Kirk watching TV. "Come and play tennis 
with me, will ya?" 


"Aww Lars, l'm watching a movie", said Kirk. "Later, OK". 
Lars entered the room and bounced over to the TV. "A movie? Ooh, what is it?" 
"Lars, | can't see, your head is in the way’, Kirk exclaimed. 


Lars moved his head and screwed up his nose. "Yuck, Zombie Bunnies from Saturn!" he groaned. "That's a soppy 


movie and anyway, you've already seen it twice before". 
"Three times", Kirk corrected "But its really good so | wanna watch it again’. 
Its not really good, I'd rather watch two hours of James on the toilet", Lars said. Kirk pouted. 


Lars gave Kirk his most winning smile. "Aww, come on Kirky. Come and play tennis with me. It's a lovely sunny 


day and it'll be much healthier than sitting in front of the TV all day". 
| won't BE in front of the TV all day", Kirk grumbled. "And will you move your head. | can't see!" 
"Humph", said Lars. He was quiet for a moment, then he grinned. 


"Maybe you'll be tempted away from the TV by..a striptease!" Lars stood in front of the screen, pulled down 
his jeans and pants and flashed his ass at Kirk 


"Ewwwwwwwwwwwwwww, LARS!" Kirk yelled Lars laughed and wiggled his ass in front of Kirk. 
‘Lars, you're such a cock ring!" Kirk said. "Go and..and stick your fat head in the microwave and cook it!" 


| can't sorry", said Lars, pulling his pants and jeans back up. "I'm a metal head, as you know and you're not 


supposed to put metal items in a microwave’. 

Kirk tried to look cross, failed and started to laugh. 

"You're such a pest, you know that". 

Lars laughed too. He ruffled Kirk's hair and Kirk hugged him. 


Then Lars felt in his jeans' pockets and took out a couple of tennis balls. He held them up and gave Kirk a 
naughty grin. 


"Want to play with my balls, Kirky?" 


The End 


